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A ſweet Sonnet, wherein 'the- Lover eclaimietli à gain: 


Eigene ee gente, 715k Conor a lat hn. 
F tung y Foe why daft thou trawn on me ⸗ A filly ſoul, att thou ſo ſoze afrafds. 
„And will ehr ka nie ae borer he 0 AJournnoring dear, 1102 be not ſo diſmaid, 


TIC thou J tap f6 eher bird m pain. oifune tannot with all her power and Skill, 
Ano wilt thau dor fee w ers agel. Cnet, my heart iothink thee anp nn. 
Foꝛtune hath wꝛaught my grief great annoy; Blame not tho chauce, noz envy at thy choice, - 
Zan harh faly-aly 7 e aWap, ag No cauſe rhou bat to curſe but to rk, 1 
E. lobe and jey whoſe eh did n atze me glad, Foxtnne thall not thy joy and love depzibe, Ste 
Suth great migfoztunes never young man had, Af by my love it may reinain alle. 
Had Foztune took my treature and my ſtoze, Reteive there foze thy life again to thee, 
"Fortune had never griev'd me half lo ſoꝛe, The like and love mail not be loft by me; | 
But — br whereon mn Heart did top, And while tyn heart upon chy life do ſta r, 
Foztune thereby hath took mp like awan. 3 ſhall _— ſeal the lame away, 
Far wozſe than death mp lite J lead in woe, Live thou in bliſs, and banich death to Hell, © 
ith 1.Chance thon bee toſſed too and kro, all careful thoughts lee thou from thee expel; 
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O cruel Chance thon bzeeder of my pain; As thon doth with, thun lobe agrees to be, 

Take life, 02 elſe reſtode my lobe again. b Foz pzoof whereot behold J tome to thee. | 
In vain Jſigh,' in vain J wail and weep, An vain therefoze do neither wail nz weev, 

In vain mine eves tefrgin from quiet deep, In vain therefoze bzeak not thy quiet ler, * 1 


In vain 3 ſhed mn tears both night and daß, Waite nor in vain thy time in ſozrow ſo, G5 
In vain mp lobe mp ſozrows do bewzay. — Foz why the love delights to eaſe thun ee. 


My love doth not mu pittous plaint eſpp, Full well thp love thy pꝛiby pangs doth lee, - * 

cz feels my fove what griping griel A trp: And ſqon thy lobe will lend to ſuccour thee, . 
Full well may J falſe foztunes deeds repzove tho well thou mayft falſe foztunes oeedg repꝛabe 
Fortune that lo unkindly keeps mp love. Pet cannot foztune keep away thy loo. 


Where ſhould J feet: oz ſearch my love to find, No! 


| 11 62 will thy lobe on foztunes back abide, 
When fo:tune fleets. and wav:rs as the wind: d pole fickte wheel doth often ſlip aſive, 
Sometimes aloft, ſometimes again below, And never think that foztune beareth ſway, - + 
Thus tottering foꝛtune tottereth too and kro. Af vertue watch, any will not her obey, 
Then will J leave my love infoztunes Hands, Pluck up thy heart, ſuppreft with bꝛiniſh cearg/ 

? deareſt love in molt unconitant bands, Eameuf me not, but rake away * tears; 

And only ſerve the ſozrows due to me,  @Thy Piſtriſs mind bzooks no untonſtant bano#- - 
Soꝛrow hereafter thou ſhalt mu Miſtrils be. Much lels to live in ruling fortunes hands. 
| Andonly joy, that ſometimes conquers Kings, Though mighty Rings bp foztune get the ſoi, 

Foztune that rules on earth, & earthip things, Looſfng thereby their travel and their topl;'— 
So thitalone J live not in this wo, Though koztune be to them a cruel foe, ; 
Foz matip gioze hatch fozrune ſerved ſo. Fo2tune ſhall not make me to lerve thee lo. 

No man alive tan foztunes ſpight withTand, Foz koztunes ſpight thou needſk not care a pin, 
Wich wisdom, gkill,02 mighty itrength ol hand ko thou rhereby ſhall never looſe noz win 1 

In midſt of mirth ſhe. bzingeth bitter moan, f faithful lave and/favoyr J do find, 
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And woe to me that hath her hatred known. WY) recoinpence ſhall not remain behind. 

Ik wiſdomg exes vljudfortune had but ſeen, / Die not in fear, noz live in diſcontent, ... . 
Then Had mp Love, w lobe, fog ever been: we thou not flain, where never blood was meant 
Chen love farewel, though fozrune favour thee, Revive again, to fatnt thou haſt no need, 

No foztnine frail thall eber conquer me. Thelets Akraſd, the better thoy ſhalt ſpeed- 
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W A new Ballad, Intituled, The Rout C 1 of Cornwall 
_ wt ] I _ : wo | £2 i A. 5 oF pe : 9” BY . 5 5 5 9. n : fy : 
. WMuhberein is ſhexed his deſſolute Liſe and deſerved Death. _ 
i 2 be Lade a,, eee, e 
. 4. Pn” W Pieliber thy purſe, quoth the Cripple with pred, 
bs RE 8 8 „5 Ert we be good kellowe, and thereof have ned; 
, 2 93 a - Not to, ad. I., Courtney, but this J l teil ze, 
; l 105 25 mu ip Win it and wear if, eile get none of m. 

1 * i Milch that che Lo2d Courtney food in his drfente, 
: 4 1 . 8 * Aud do did is Servants, vit e're they went hencr. 
| % 2 N. Ixo ot the teue men were flain in this fight, 

: S WY) = And kdur or the thieves were put to the flight. 
5 . EDS And wbtle badete eguard they run thus o wan 
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| AfopVlirouthat-pieatant ill be, 
„ », The Cx ipple of Cornwall firnamed was he. 


"| De rteptonfiig hands and fnees up anddown, 


. Mn a tazu Jacket and a ragged ton gown, 
Tan He had neber a Leg to the Knee. 
. The Cripple of Corn-wall ſirnamed was He. 
3 He was of fomach caurag ious and Fout, 
F02 he hay no cauſe to complain of the Gout, / 
Js go upon ffiles mot cunaing was he, 
Wua.ilh a aff on his neck maſt gallant ta ſee. 
FPVea no good fellowſhip would he iczſake, 
WMere it in lecret a Pozte fo? to take, 
Bis help was as good as any might be, 
Ihe Cripple of Corn- wall ſirnamed was he. 
Auen he upon anpſervice did go, 
Fb young e i fo, 
Vis fool je kept clole in an old hollow tree, 


Hat ood from the City a mile, ta, 02 ther. 
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+ 4 Thus all the wan-lang he beg'd faz relief; 
And all cpo abr leng Ye pla the faiſe thief 
3 op m n e this tuſtom kept he, 
And no man knew him | 
There were few Gzavers went on the wan, 
Baut unto the Tripple fo: paſCage did pay ; 
: * . Andevernbzave'Herchant that He bid veſcrp, 
de emptied their puries ere they paſed by, 
The noble Lo:d Courtney bach galant & bold, 


At. Exeter there a purthale to pap, 


But that the kalte Cripple his journey did ay. 


„Fla why the kalſe Cripple heard tydings ok late, 
Ag he lat fa; al:as at the Moble⸗mans Gate, 


Tpis is (quoth the Cripplr) a bogty fo2 me, 
Andi le fullow't cioleiy, as clofeip map be. 


e r . The jollp bold 
Faſtout Cripple that kept the high, wan, f with 


Ind with hte Pike aft he wounded then i, 


And beg'd fo2 Hig libing ail time ok the day, As then were unable io run o: to go. 


MMith fight 

And moſt of His ſervants were wounded to death, 
Then came other Hozſe-meu riding lo fat, 

Ibe Cripple was tozced ta ſlye at 15} laſt, 

Ain ober a River that run there beſide, 

Which was very deep, and eighteen foot wide; 

UUitH Hts long ſtaff aud ilts leaped he, 

And tHitted Hincelf in an old hallsw tre , 

Then fhzorghout City was Hue and cry made, 

T9 have thee thieves anpꝛehended and £3154 
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__ The Cripple He creeps on His 8 bis kneer 


And in the high-way great paſſing He lees. 

And as they came riding, þe begging doth lay, 
O give me one pen} gad Malers J p2ah, 
And thus unto Exeter creeps be along, 
No man ſuſpeeting thaz He had done wiong ; 
e pies in the ſtreet, 
kiſteg his keet, 
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Anon the Lo Courtney þ 
Me comes unto him, and 


Ans from the hands of pour Enemies ſtiſ l. 
Amen, av. A. Courtney, and therewith thyew down 


new him luch a perſon to ge. Jnto the poo? Cripple an Enguuſh Crown : . 


Awap went the Cripple, and thus. ve did chink, 
Five hundzed pound maze will make we to deink. 
In vain thar hue and it was made, 


Cafe: 
cipple did hold them in plop , 


ig the Lz Courtney was out of breath, 


Saping, God. ſave pour Honour, & keep you from in, 


Thep found none of them though tze Country want | 


Loed bath gallant @ held, But this griev'd the Cripple night and day, (lie, 
Node koꝛzth withpreat p.cniyot hiver and gold, That he Pndyckiin mild of his men. 


Nine hundzed pound this Crippie pad got. 
15p begaging and thieving fo good was ps dot, 
A thouſand pound He would make it ge tald 
And then he would gibe over his ti ads, 


But ag he Krit d his mind ta ful), - 
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following His-actans lo lewd and lo ill, 


: Then to his companions the matter he aved At kalt he was taken rhe law to ſuffice, 
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which their kalle agions befoze time had paved, Candemned and Hanged at Exeter U ze. 
chen mate tbemlelves reads doply they wear Aich made ail — amazeb to lee, 


The Moneng their own beloze thep come ther 
Upon his two liſts the Cripple did mount, 


To have the beit ſhare it was his full account, 
All cloathed in Canvas doron to the ground, | 
He cook up his plate his mates with him round. \ 
Then came th? L. Courtney with balf s iroze men 

Pet little ſuſpecing theſe thieves in their Den, 


is - 


And thep perceiving chem come to their Hand, Printed for WI, Thackeray, at the 


Ma dark evening bid them to and. 
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** That [ach ad impudent Trivple as he, - 
Should venture himteik ta (uch @gions as thep, 


To rob in ſuch ſoz* upen the high way, 
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